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. Couxreas OraMa, the closest fricad
of the ompress of Rusia, is & Vassar

of King Louis Phillippe's palace. It
tells the story of Ulysses in the gulse
ol n womnn being entertained at a

THE reindeers which the Interior
Depuriment proposes to colonize i
Alnska will no doubt be gladly wel.
comed by our Alaskan a nea
They would probably, however, atiach
more value to them as sn artiocle of
food thun ns speedy and eoduring
snimals, with which to scurry over
the snow and ice In sleds, aa is the
oustom of the more northerly Esqul-
maux,

Mex who profess 80 much should
try do do sowsthing, sad this is why
the Chicago News says *'the inventors
and bullders of nir ships are now
oupying columus at & time tellin
what wonderiul changes they are g
ing to effect in the way of trunsports
tion. All of it is exceedingly alluring,
but it is not hal! as conviocing aaif
they should demonstrate thelr claims
by doing jusu s little bit of Aying."

A soc1ETY has been lormed in Eng-
land 1o wbolish eapital punishmeant for
women convicted for murder. Just
how it would punish murderesses Is |
not eanily to be seen. To condemn
them to solitary confinement or to
herd them together without the privi-
lego of apenking would be as deadly
us the rope, and il herded together
with the privilege of speech they
would talk each other to death. Real.
ly the object of the soclety seems
vislonary.

It is announced that in many New
England towns *living nnd [attening
upon chavity have beengreduced toa
fineart” It has been discovered that
‘4 considernble number of persons
muke n regular practice of calling for
this reliel who dv not need it Itis
further announced that *'the results of
this are somowhat unique. Paupers
havo been found who are makiog s
comfortable Income out of bourders—
well-to-do beggurs who do no work
and draw regular rations of fuel, food,
clothes, and money."

Tug prico of farm lands in most
sections of the country is now so low
that they are a better purchase than
city property, which has dlmost every-
where been boomed far above its act-
val value. Many cities which are
growing rapidly are so heavily in debt
that their future is very doubtful.
When & man buys furm property he
knows exactly what encumbrances
ure on it for ho places them himsell
There {a very little ownship indebled.
ness, and this is what is turning the
thoughts of shrewd capitalists to pro-
perty in furms us the safest now of-

By sucecess or fuilure in life it is not
meant thut every person must reach
the maximum' of the one or the utter
hopelessness of the other. It is not to
be expected that every min is to be a
Shnkespeare, n Goothe, n Newton, a
Lincoln or nn Edison, und if he is nob
that his lifo must be set down aEm
fullure.  I'hat mon s o fatlure, how-
evir, who it the closwe of the journey
{inds himsell worse off than he wos &t
the slart; who hos not sdvenced s
Little ut least beyond the nchlevemente
of his futher; who hus failed to make
o decent and eomfortable living and
10 lenve something fot those who are
dependent upon him,

Usnovntibry the most prolifie
cnuse of fulluve In life Is excessive in-
dalgence in deink. Sometimes It s
quick in its operations, sometimes
slow, but It ulways gets In its work,
soonet or lafor. Itd worst effects come
from its usn In businoss hours. The
min who indu'ges In liguor st that
timo of the day I8 nbsolutely eertain
Lo ke his life o fullure nnd lo wreck
Wl4 busineds, bLecause he olouds hia
Len'n upd dulls his fooulties just ot
tho time when his thinking apparatus
should be at lis best nand allows other
men to get aheal of him.  Alocohol ls
the prodominnting eauvso of fallure in
high life and In low life.

e e

Panmians are looking forward to an
eurly esinblishment of a system of
long-distinco telephone by ‘which they
will be nble 1o communlcats with shele
frlends in London noross ‘the'chunnol.
Citizens of the United Siates under-
stund that this boon ean come W
them only by the destruction of
power now wielded by,.a spon
yilol limits the use of the!
for 1ta own benefit The (Im
come when the poopla will rule
this muster, and when the ldwns of tha
futhers wiil ba oxtanded as well %0

the uso of elcotriclty as formerly dbe
smbriicod thuse toonns of
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them, “This is » self-registering ther-

mometer, and [ want to asoertain the aver-

age temperatore of Fairhaven; and the

barometer may prove verynseful. It gives
L4

“1 suppoee you can tell by the look of
the sky and the direction and force of the
wind

The queen Iaughed.

“The look of the aky and the force of the

begun, These are signs which children
may read. What | mean is, that before
any sign is visible, while the heavens arve
still clear, the sea still ealm, somsthing
tells me—I know not what; {t s a feeling,
s foreboding—that within a few hours the
weather will change for the worse."
“That comes from increase of pressure,”
Isaid. “You are sensitive to atmospherio
conditions.”

“[ don't know how that s, I dare say
you are right, she returned, penalvely,
“‘But I have exnctly the same feeling when
people are thinking evil against me,"”
‘‘But that {s not possible. Nobody can
think evil against you™

“Yet such o thing has happened, my
friend. Fair Inland is very beautiful, and
its peoplo are happy, but they are not all
good. And lately—the Inat few days—I
have had a foreboding.” Tur three nighta
past, Cato, who, as yon know, slesps al-
ways at my chamber door, bas growled
flercely, as if he sconted danger; und this
morning I was wakened by Denxil Fane's
sword falling from the wall and clashing
on the floor; and, worse still, it broke off
at the hilt. Nothing could be more omin-
ous of evil—and then thin foreboding, the
llke of which for intensity 1 have never ex-
perienced before—"

Here she came to an abrupt stop.

"A forebodlng of whak?”’ I aaked,

I'had already discovered that the land-
ers were somewhat superstitions, but I
though Mab knew better than to belleve
in signs, omens, and presentiments, or at-
tach importance to the falling of a sword
or the growling of a puma. J

“A foreboding of dnnger.”

“To whom."

“To mysell, to the commonwealth, and
to you, Mr, Ecle.”

“Why to met"

"I know not. But I am sure the danger
which threatens me threatens you also.
The foreboding welghs heavily on mysoul,
yot whenoe it comes or how it is gaused I
cannot say. When weretnrnto Fairhaven
I will consnit Bybil."

“Who is 8ybil"

“The oldest and wisest woman in the
ialnnd; the only one to whom it is given to
interpret dreants and foretell events."

"*A very uscful woman to know. Ishould
Hke to ask her a few questions about my-
sell. My own future is decliledly obscure
nt present. Porhaps she gonld throw na
little lght on It," I sall, with mock gravi-

ty.

,"lt in only when she is in the mood that
Bybll ean dlacern the shadow of coming
eventa," returped Mab, coldly, and almost
sternly, as if she resented the skepticism
which my remark implied. “The prophetic
mantle rests not alwisys on her shounlders,
Bnt you shall see her, and thon you can
Inige for yourzelf, And now let us goon
with onr inspection,"

As we passed throngh one of the herths
= think it wns poor Bulnois’—I saw n car-
pet-bag in one eoruer.

“IWhat s herer" [ sald, opening it,

“Books!" exclaimed the queen. “Let us
see what they ars,”

B0 I carried the bag liuto the saloon, and
emptied on the table at lenst a score of
volumes, the greater part of thein novels,

"There!” I salil, taking up a copy of
*“The Womnan fn White."" **Youhnve only
to begin reading this, and yon will forget
allahont yonr molancholy £ seebordings, and
the an dangers which a too active
imagination has conjured up."

“In t very Interesting!"" ahe ankied, with
npurkllntcrll- Voo -
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It becatne so dark that I had to grope my
way to the binnacle, Intent on lighting the
lantern, a8 without something to denote
our whereabouts the people who were
coming to fetch us off would bhe unable to
find the ship. There wasa peculiar feeling
fn the atmosphers, too, that mnde me
think it was strongly charged with elec-
tricity. My temples throbbed aa if they
would burst, when I my hand
through my hair I could hear it erackle,

1had renched the binnmcle, and was
feeling about for the lantern, when & ter-
rific peal of thunder crashed over the
mountaln, and a long, vivid fiashof forked
lightning rent the clonds asunder, bring-
ing every object which it {llumined Into
sharpest reliel. 1t dld not last the hun-
dredth part of a second, yet I saw every-
thing—the creek, the sea, the tall masts of
the "Diana," the very lenves quivering on
the trees—and the figure of a man outting
one of the ropes by which the ship was
maoored to the shore!

CHAFTER XXIIL~A TERRIBLE KIGHAT.

I saw it distinctly—a man hnacking at
the rope with a long knife; snd if his back
bad nol been turned towar! me I should
bave meen his face—pomsibly recognized
him, Yet I could hardly believe my eyes,
1 thooght they had decelved me, and trisd
to persande myself that 1 was the viclim
of an optical {lluslon, Butmydoubts were
quickly and rudely dispelled. The next
momant the ship swnng round, and the
second rope, unable to withstand the
straln, or perhaps weakened by the slash
of another knlife, parted with n report like
the shot of a plstol, and the "Diana" was
mdnft.

Irn tothe helm without any definite
idea of what I should do, for T knew how
belpless we were, and I feared we should
be dashed against the opposite side of the
creek. It was, perhapas, the bestthing that

into the bay, we shoulil be past praying
for. Justthen I heard the sonnd of hur
ried footsleps,

“What has happened, Mr, Erle? Where
are yon!" asked a volos which 1 recognized
88 that of Queen Mab,

At the wheel. Somebody haa cut the
ropes, and the ship is adrifs,”

“*Somebody has cut the ropes? What do
you mean? How do yon know?"

Y“When the 1l slitnlng flashed just now, [
BLW 2 man entting the stern-rope.”

“Haw you his facer”

“Nu-"

“Yon liave no Idea who he was, thent"

“Not the least,”

""Bomebody was thinking evil ngnlnst us,
then, and plotting It, My foreboding has
800N come true; yob you did not belleve it,
Mr, Erle.”

**You were right, too, nbout the weath-
er,” 1 answered, evasively., **The barome-
ter hns gone down rapidly, and wa are go-
ing to have a night of 6. My God!" ‘

Another blinding flash of lightning, fel-
lowed by an even more terrifio peal of
thnuder than the first. At the same time
a vlolent gush of wind, coming down the
channel of the creek as throngh a funnel,
drove the ahip before it like a straw, and
nlmost threw her ou her beam-enda,

Mubel was now close by me, holding on
to the binnncle, |

“How will ft end?. T mean, what s like- |
Iy to be our fate?" she asked, quietly, and |
with no more fear In her volos than if she
wero putting an ordinnry question,

“Drowning is likely to be our fate, Even
if the ahlp were manned by .a full erew,
anl ecommanded by a skiliful eaptain,
we shoul| be {n great danger; and there is
only one man on boapd, and he no seaman.”

“It 4t is God's will for us to petish, 80 be

it, He knows best, and we ean die bub
ooce, W cannot eseape onr deatiny,”
This anawer, spoken with
wravivy, aurprinod me exceedingly, Never
Lefore hnd I heandl Mab mention religion,
I had thought her practicnlly n pagan,
thongh sbe Al go to church sometimes,

*"We onnnot escape our destiny.” she re-
peated, “Suill, I lko not to yleld withont
s struggle, It is our duty to live as
an we onn, Muat we drift helplessly on
Can you think of no expedient? There is

y an anchor!" bl i

“Of conrae there fs, What an'ass [ ami
Why didn't T think of that before! Bat 1
id you 1 was 02 seamnn, Yes, we will
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“That depends on how the storm
mh-un-uul‘:::rl-."

kindly let me know.” And with that

after at loast three narrow escapes of fall-
overboard, succeeded In fixing it se-
curely in the mizsen-top.

This dons, I returned tothe quarter deck
and remained there—I cannot say on the
lookout, as thers was nothing to be seen—
for I had an uneasy feeling that something
would happen, and not for the better, The
wind gontinned to blow in gusts so flerce
that I was more than once nearly carried
over the taftrall. I conld not have mado
my way to the fore-part of the ship to save
my life; and though the cable was Invisl-
ble, I knew that the straln on it must be
terrific. And the wind did notalways come
from the same quarter. Several times it
veered completely roand, the ship veering
with it, till at last (belng unable to see the
compnsa) T had not the most remote idea
in which direction Iny the lund. This went
on some hours, and abont midnight (ss
nearly as [ could tell) what [ drended came
10 pass—the anchor began to drag. At
first I thought I might be mistaken, but
when I felt sure that the ship moved I went
below and Loformed Mab,

(T be Continved)
I.ANCA!_HJLE_L&SSES.

They Are the Birongest Femalo Workers
In All Kurope,

£

The Laneashire womon, at least, are
the rosiest, strongest set of women
imaginable—that is, on Sundays and
holidays, when repeatod washings and
scrubbings hive removed several lay.
ers of conl-dust; and it is notorious,
locally, that at pineh most of thein are
fully nrluul in physienl power to their
masouline collengues, says Cassel's
Saturday Journal. Al home they are
not Inferior to any class of women,
working or otherwise. Being engaged
in the open air all day, they cau natur
ally turn in the evenings with more
than ordinary zest Lo household duties,

In a word, they are thoroughly
domesticated. Lastly—and this, after
all, is the great point—their demeanor
and genernl conduct nre absolutely un.
Impeachable.

to the working dress of the pit
women, that is certainly peculiar,
looked at from a conventinnal stand-

point,

r’glx to n fow years ago they wero at-
tived like men wp to the waist, with
buckled clogs on their feet.  Above the
knees came the end ol s peculinvlys
fashioned winie. & composite sort of a
gurment—hall jncket, half dross, with
some sacking materinl tied aronnd the
waist ns an apron.

A limp bonnet, tied under tho chin,
or a sort of turban, so areangoed ns just
to show the neatly-plaited hnir and the
bright earrings, completed the costume,
and very odd it looked, especially at a
distnnee, which in this ense did not
lend enhancement to the view.

Now out of deference to tho feclings
of cartain poculinely sensitive people,
the tunic is worn a little longer, so ns
neariy to hide the masculine parment,
the headdress is o littlo neater, and, in
addition, a short jncket is worn.

Tho dress is certainly not pieture
eaque, but asa means to an emd, ns
allowing the utmost freedom of mation
and obviating accilents, it is beyond

lllﬂu‘uiac.
evertheless, the women themselves
nye conscions of its incongruity, aml
inke the carliest opportunity of chang-
ing it for ordinury female attive us soon
As they get home from work.

It has huppened | ore now that
while procecding to or from work they
have, some of them, beon made tha

| snbjuct of nttack by somobody with an

undue proportion of tangue to brain,
but—this nm]y be salil with snfoty—
never motv than once by the same in.
dividual,

In adddition to possessing a highl
vigorous voeabulary they ave so hird-
ened with exposure to the wenther amil
developed by the nature of their work

. that they ean glve a gooil neconnt of

themaclves, even though o light shuald
ensue, uml the oppenent may lhave
reason o wlnit,  with heneliting
humility, the wisdom of Providince in
endowing women wenorully with the
will nnd keeping from them the powor,

Old Heads and Young Hearts,

“Now, Bamuel," sald his dotin
mothor, “‘you ne going 10 sce one o
the nicest girls to-night that ever eame
to thig town, aml Iwant you to mnke
a good impresslon, Now, the way to
do that I8 to show appreciation.” As
somo ono says, ‘Be n pood  listener,
l!oni. don't you l’ull'[.[l'l. it

I won't mother," answered the
dutiful Bumuel.

At anothor house, the one ta which
Bamuel's foot wore, tonding, o loving
anns was saying to her visiting nivees
“Now, if Buru comes don’t you raitle
on as if you hndn't nnf brains,  duoat

-knm ulot and let him do the talk
il.-" 'l like you ull the better for

To this duy those match-making

& women can't understand why ihose

wl; folks despise ench olher.—

" A good-aatured conchman once saw
8 tired looking Jew pedilior golng
ig s oountry rond and gonorsusly

4 him n lift. The paddier was
alow 1o take it wp and rode with
‘plonsure to the market town,

Always Business.

 bo aliglited, nud I return for
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DR. TALMAGE CALLS IT THE SEC-
OKD PLAGUE OF REW YORK

this evening in New York. At the close
of the service in the New York Acsdemy
of Musie, Dr. Talmage went over o the
Union Bquare Theatre, where his son, Mr,
Frank DeWitt Talmage, was holding sn
over-flow meeting, uad briefly addressed
the crowded bouse.  The text of the Doo-
tor’s sermon was taken from Genesis 9,
20-31: **Noah planted a vineyard; and he

“| drank of the wine and was drunioen.”

This Noah did the best and the worst
thing for the werld. He built an ark
ageinst the deloge of water, but iutroduced
& deluge against which the human race has
ever since been trying to build an ark—
the deluge of drunkenness. In my text
we hour bis staggering steps,  Shem and
Japhet tried to cover up the disgrace, but
there he is, drunk on wine at a time in the
history of the world when, to say the least,
thore was no lack of water. Inebriation,
having entered the world, bhas not re-
tveated, Abigall, the fair and herolo wife,
who saved the Aocks of Nabal, ber hus-
band, from confiscation by invaders, goes
home ut night and finds him so intoxicated
she caunot tell him the story of his nar-
row escape.  Uriah came Yo see David, and
David got him drunk, and paved the way
for the despoliation of a household. Even
the church bishops needed to be charged to
be sober and not given o too much wine,
und s0 familinr were people of Bible
times with the staggering and falling
motion of the inobriate, that Isalah, when
he comes to describe the final dislocation
of worlds suys: *“‘The eurlh shall reel to
pud fro like a drunkard,”

! Drunkenness is the greatest cvil of this
nation, nnd it takes no logical process to
prove to this sudience that n drunken
nation cnuuot long be u free nation, I call
your atteation to the fact that drunkenness
is not subsiding, certainly that It is not at
o standstill, but that 1t is on an onward
march, und it is & double quick. There Is
more rum swillowed In this country, and
of a worse kind, than was ever swallowed
since the tirst distillery began ita work of
death, Where there was one drunken
home there are ten drunken homes,
Where there was one drunksrd's grave
'there are twenty drunkards' graves. It (s
lon the increase, Talk about crooked
'whiskey—by which men mean the whiskey
that does not pay the tax to government—I
tell you all strong drink is crooked.
Crooked Oturd, crooke: Cognac, crooked
schoapps, crooked beer, crooked wine,
crooked whiskey—because it makes o
min’s path crooked, und his lifo crooked,
und his death crooked, and his eternity
(erooked,

!' I call attention to the fuct thut there ure
thousands of people born with a thirst for
strong drink—a fact too often ignored.
Along some ancestral lines there runs the
1rhrm- ol temptation. There are children
|\whoso swaddling-clothes are torn off the
shroud of deuth. Many o futher hus made
@ will of this sort: “'In the name of God,
amen, I bequeath to my children my
houses and lands and estates; share
and share shall they alike, Hercto
Laffix my hnnd and seul in the prescnce of
Iwitnessea."  And yet porhaps that very
man has made another will that the people
have nover read, and that has not been
proved in the courts. That will put in
writing would read somcthing like this;
*In the name of disoase nnd appetite and
death, wmen. 1 bequeath to my ehildren
jmy evil habits, my tankards shall be
thoirs, my winecup shall be theles, my
destroyed reputation  shall be  thelrs,
Share and share slike shall they in thee
infamy, Her¢to I affix my hand and seal
in the presenco of all the applauding
barpies of hell.”

. It secms to me it is about time for the
17,000,000 professors of religion in Amer-
ilea to tako sides, It is going to be anout-
and-out  battle with drunkenness and
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burst from the tips of my fingers, that he
might have a good bome? Lord, why bast
thou lot mo live to sco this? Can it be
that these swollen hands are the ones that
used to wander over my face when rocking
him to sleep? Can it be that this swollen
brow is thut I once so rapturously kissed?
Poor boy! how tired he does look, 1 won-
der who struck him that blow across the

‘0 absalom, my
son, my son, would God that I bhad died
for thee, O Absalom, my son, my son!'"

I am not much of n mathematiclan, and
I cannot estimate it; but is there anyone
here quick enough at figurcs to estimato
how many mothers there ure waiting for
something to be done, Ay, thero are many
wives waiting for domestic rescue, Ho
promised something different from that
when, after the long acquaintance und the
careful scrutiny of charucter, the hund and
the heart were offered and scoepted.
What a hell on carth a woman lives in who
has A drunken husband! O Death, bow
lovely thou art to her, and how soft und
warm thy skeloton hand! The sepulchre
at  midoight in winter in a king's
drawing-room compared with that woman's
home, It (s not s0 much the blow on the
head that hurts as the blow on the heart,
The rum fiend came to that beautiful home,
and opened the door and stood therve, and
sald: *'I curse this dwelling with an unre-
lenting curse, 1 curse that father into o
manine, 1 ourse that mother Into a pau-
per, I curse those sons into vagabonds, I
cursé those doughters into profligates.
Cursed be bread-teay and cradle. Cursed
be couch aud chair, and family bible with

of marriages and births and deaths,
Curse upon cutrse]” Oh! how muny wives
are there walting to see if something cannot
be done Lo shake these frosts of the second
death off the orange blossoms! Yea, God is
walting, the God who works through hu-
mun Instrumentalities, walting to see
whether this nation Is going to overthrow
this ovil; and if it refuse to do so, God will
wipe out the nation as he did Plenicis, as
he did Rome, us he did Thebes, us ho did
Babylon. Ay, he is walting to sce what
the Church of God will dp.  If the Church
does not do its work, then he will wipe it
out as he did the Church of Ephosus,
Church of Thyatira, Church of Sardia, The
Protestant und Roman Catholle Churches
todsy stand side by side with an impotent
look, gazing on this evil, which costs this
country more than a billlon Jdollars a yoar
to take care of the BOO,000 paupers, and
the 815,000 criminals, and the 80,000 idiots
and to bury the 75,000 drunkards. Prota-
goras boasted that out of the sixty years of
his life forty years he had spent in ruining
youth; but this evil may make the more in-
famous boast that all its life it hus been
rulning the bodles, minds and souls of the
human race,

Put on your spoctacles and take a candlo
and examine toe platforms of the two lead-
Ing political perties of this country, and
see what they are dolng for the nrrest of
this evil and for the overthrow of this
abomination, Resolutions agalust Mor-
monism, agalnst politionl corruption, about

r tion agninst competition with forelgn

sobirioty, between heaven apd hell, be-
tween God nud the devil,  Take sldes be-
fore thero is any further national de-
eadence, take sides before your sons are
Ssuerifleed ond  the now home of your
daughter goes down under the aleoholism
of un embruted husband, Tuke sides
while your voieo, your pon, your prayer,
Yyour vote may hoave any influence in ar-
resting the despolintion of this nation, I
the 17,000,000 professor: of religion should
tuke sldos on this subject It would not be
very long before tho destiny of this nation
would be decided in tho right direction,

Is drunkennoss u state or national evil?
Does it belong to the novth, or does it be-
long to tho south? Does it belong to the
cast, or does it belong to the west?  Ah!
Abero Is not an American river into which
its tears havo not fullen, and Into which lts
suloides have not plunged.  What rulned
that southern plantation?—every fleld a
fortune, the proprietor and his fumily onca
the most affluont supporters of summer
watering-places, What threw that New
England farm Into decay and turned the
roseate chopks that bloomed at the foot of
the Green Mountains into tho pallor of
dospair?  What has smitten every strect
of every village, town and olty of this con.
tinont with & moral pestilence? Btrong
drink.

To prove that this Is » nationnl evil I
call up two states in opposite directions—
Malno and Georgla, Let them testify in
regard 1o this. State of Malne says: *'1t
Is 50 grent un evil up here we have
anuthomatized 1t us & stale” Stato of
Georgla snys: It Is 80 great an evil down
here that ninety counties of this state have
mude the sale of Intoxicating drink s
oriminallty.” Bo the word comes up from
all parts of the lund, Eltuer drunkenness
will be destroyed In this countey or the
American government will be destroyed.
Drunkenness and free  institutions are
comlng into a death grapple,

Gather up the money that the working
clusses howo spent for rum during the last
thirty years, and I will bulld for overy
workingman & house, and lay out for him
& garden and clothe his sons In broadecloth
and his daughters fo silks, and stand at
his front door k prancing spun of sorrels or
bays, and secure him a polloy of life lusur-
ance so that the present home u%.h well
maintained after he s dead. moub
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industries, but not one word about protoc-
tion of family and church and nution
ngainst the scalding, blasting, all-consum-
ing, damning tariff of strong drink put up-
on every foanclal, Individual, spiritual,
moral, national interest,

I look In another divection, The Church
of God is the grandest und most glorious
institution on earth. What has it in solld
phalanx sccomplished for the overthrow of
drunkenness? Think of three hundred
thousand churches and Sunday-schools in
Christendom murching shoulder to shoulder!
How very short a time It would take thom
to put down this evil, if all the churches of
God, transatlantic and clsatlautle, were
armed on this subject, .

But this evil will be arrested.  Blucher
camo up just before night and sived the
day at Waterloo, At four o'clock in the
afternoon 1t looked very badly for the
Esglish. Generals Ponsonby and Picton
fallen, Babres broken, flugs surrendered,
Scots Grays annthilated.  Only forty-two
men left out of the German brigade. The
English army falllng badk* and falling
back, Napoleon rubbed his hands together,
ond sald:  *‘Aha! aha! we'll teach thut
little Englishman o lesson, Ninety chunces
out of o hundred are In our favor. Maug-
nificent! mognificent]” Ho oven sont
messages to Paris to say he had won the
day. But before sundown Blutcher came
up, and he who had been the conqueror of
Austerlitz became the vietim of Waterloo,
That name which had shaken all Europe
and filled even Americn with apprehension;
that nome went down, nnd Napoleon,
muddy and hatless, and crazed with his
disastors, was found feollng for the siir-
rup of a horse, that he might mount and
resume tho confliet.

Well, my friends, aleoholism is imperial,
and it is 0 conqueror, and there are good
people who say the night of nationul over-
throw I8 coming, and that it {s almost
nighty  But before sundown the Conqueror
of earth and hoavon will ride in onthe
white horse, and alchollsm, which hea had
its Austerlitz of triumph, shall have its
Waterloo of dofeat, Alcoholism huving
lost its crown, the grizaly and cruel break-
er of human hearts, craxed with the disas-
ter, will be found feellng In valn for the
stifrop on which to remount its foaming
**80, O Lord, let thino enemles
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“Madam," observed the notor to the
mother of & yolling Infant in the nudl.
shos, "uhulyaura lld fs quite through

ing 1 will continue to mere ¥
felgn insanity. At present the press
sure Is entlvely too great!”— Amerioan
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AN AZTEC SACRIFICE
4 Goons of Savagery of oa Extiect San Wars:
shiplag Rass. -

Filly-iwo years constituted the Asleo

To this eycle was added a com-
ploment of thirlecn days, intended to
make the solar and civil years agree.
It was Yelioved that the world would
come tonn end o the last might of a
cycle, asd that the gods, if merciful,
would light their fires on the distany
mountaine. If the world did not coms
to an end, the Aziecs congratulated
themselves thatit would survive aan-
other cycle, and the thirteen comple-
mentary days were passed wilh feasts,
sacrifices and bacchanals.

In the temple of Huilsilipochtil
there was 1o bc & gladiatorial combat,
which wus nothing less than & sacri-
fice. The six ministers of the cere-
mony were at hand. Toplitzin, the
chiel among them, ¢lad ina crimson
vestinent with & erown of varl-colored
feathors, was performing the dn::
that preceded s sacrifice to the
aad the others, with white robes bor-
dered with black, their faces hideous
with somber pigment and mouths
painted white, assisted him. A crowd
filled the slone walls of the temple to
witnesy the spectacle, surglog with
fmpatisncs about the (emaleall (or
round, stone platform, eight feet high)
where the comba: was to tike place.

The victim, a prisoner of war, ia
brought in. Armed with only a short
spear and shield, he is placed upon
the femaleall, tied by one foot and
confronted by an Aztee warrior fully
armed. The flat nostrils of the victim
sre distended, his black eyes burn
with desperation; his coarse, black
hair straggles about his face, and his
thick, purple lips quiver as ho views
the well armed soldier bafore him.

At a word they fall to the fray. The
spears olash and they fight like de-
mons—the victim with the despera-
tiun of certain death, the soldier to up-
hold his valor among his comrades.

Suddenly realizing how unequal the
contest and that his fate ia sealed what-
ever the outcome of that battls, the
prisoner throws away his shield and
spear and presents his breast to the
soldier's weapon. A pause, o blow
and the victlm falls heavily on the
slone,

In atrico the priests, with frenzied
shouts and halr streaming about their
demonincal faces, are upon the temal-
cat! and have borne the dylog man to
n block of green jasper, on whose
convex surface they throw him. This is
the sacrificial stone and Topiltzin, who
now takes the name of the god to
whom he sacrifices, opens the. breast
ol his victim, tears out his heart and
offers [t, etill palpitaiing, to the sun.
Then the bleeding trophy Is placed in
the hollow mouth of the idol of Huit-
zilipochtll, and the lips of the statue
daubed with blood. The dead man is
decapliated and his head deposited in

he Tiompatli, an ossuary where tha

skulls of sicrificed prisoners of war are
pet loto the walls: the soldier claims
'[;hn body for his own and bears it away
for the delectation of himsell und his’
anthropophagleal comrades
! The Astec annals that come down to
ius mre glutted with scenes like this.

The Queerest Chance in ths World,

Every once in & while soma war
veteran, under proper circumstancos
and conditions, will tell you how he
escaped death at such a place and
such a time by the *‘queerest chance
in the world" says the Philadelphia
Inguirer. One of these ‘‘quecrest
chances in the world" fell to the lot of
an old-limer who lives in German-
town, and, in truth, It 15 one of the
very queereat. He was about to leave
fur the seat of war In 1863, and the
girl to whom he was engaged, among
numerous other things, gave him a
chest-protector, made by her own fair
hands and wet by her tears. It was
meaut to ba practical, and was of im-
menss hickness, that Is, it wae padded
to the depth of an inch or two. Dur-
ing n long and redious campaign lo
chilly weather the soldier found it in-
valuable ns o sale-guard sgainst colds,
and wore it almost constantly. Ha
had it on one morning when plunged
into the heut of & hand-to-hand skirm-
ish. The affalr developed into quite
lttle battle and soon the stragpeling
fire on both sides had becoma raltling
volleys. When It was over the soldisr
retired to hla tent and vemcved his
coat and shirt In ordsr to stanch the
flow of blood from & small flesh wound
fin his back. In removing the pros
ftector he felt & sharp pain shoot
hrough his chest, and then he notioed
that the protector was out all up by
‘the puesage of a bullet An investis
gatlon developed an awfully ‘quear
jcbance.” Hls sweetheart had naol-
fdentally loft & needle sticking in the
‘pad  which he had never noticed
pbefore. This ran right through the
cloth and a bullet had struck it on the
‘point. The mneedle had been forced
fbuck clear through a thick button on
'his woolen undershirt and thence had

one a little distance Into the skin.
The reslstance o! the button had
foroed the soft lead of the bullet clear
round the noedle so that the bullet
'was falrly Impaled. on the slendsr
‘'wire. Thus was the llfe of the soldier
‘saved, nud shrough the ocarelessness
0! his beloved {n leaving the needle
in the protector,

*  Bucker's Shortags

Ansedoles of Gen. Bploper have
enlled forth snecdotes of mlmoss all
his assoclstes in Washington in war
Mmex. Gen, Rooker, who was in
charge of forwarding supplios for the
|uw of the Polomac, was slmost an
much of & churacter ns Gen. Bpinnen
As long a8 he kept supplisa moving
lu oared Iitdle about his aooounte, A
trensury official called Gen. Ruoker'
|muuu 10 the faot that he was
{$1,800,000 short.  *‘Take It out of
;:q." sald the general with grea
| iguity. The \rensury offiolal gy
What it would take D00 yonrs' py.
quariermaster-gensral 4 mako
the deflol, which alter all w,
W0 be merely » WOJ




